



The fir Apart of the contention of the two famous 

Tcrke Sirra ,go will the Earle of Sabbury and Warwick 
So fop with me to night. v , 

O., lwilldn-loTi „ “ ^ 


Enter the Kino and Queene with her hawke on her f ft. a>l j 
Luke Humphrey and Suffolke,andthc Cardma(l t 
M if they came from hawking. 


Queene My lord, how did your grace like this laft flight* 
But as lead her off the wind did nfc, ° 

And twas ten to oneoldlonehad not gone out. 

King H ovv wondcrfull the Lords workes are on earth* 
Euen in thefc feely creatures of his hands! 

Vnckle GIofter,how hie your hawke didfoare, 

And on a fodain fowft the partridge downc. 

Sh f No marael, if it pleafe your maieftie. 

My lord Prote&ors hawke doe’towre fo well. 

He knowes his matter loues to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is but a bafe mind. 

That can toare no higher then a Faulcotis pitch. 

Card. I thought your grace would be aboue the dowde*. 

Hum. Yea my lord Cardinall, were it not good 
Your grace could flieto heauen. 

C^rd. Thy heauen is on earth, thy word sand thoughts beat 
en a crowne,prowd Proteftor,dangerous Peerc, to imoothit 
thus with King and common- wealth. 

Hum. How now my lord , why this is more then needes, 
church-men to hotel good vnckle can you dote? 

Stiff. W hy not?hauing to good a quarrel, and to bad a caufc 

Hum. As how, my lord? 

Suf. As you, my lord, and it like your Lordly 
lords Protectorship. 

Hum. Why SufFoIke, England knowes thy infolencc. 

Queen And thy ambition Gloftcr. 

King. Ceafe gentle Queene, and wbet not on tlicfe furious 
Lords to wrath , for blelTcd are die peace-makers on 
earth. 
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houfis,ofYorkg and La&c after * 

Carl Let me be blefled for the peace I make, 

Atrainft this prowd Protector with my fword. 

%m. Faith holy vnckle, I would it were come to that. 

Card. Euen when thou dareft. 

Hum. Dave ! I tell theePricft , Plantagenets could neuetr 

^Carl^Iam Plantaganctas well as thou, and fon to lohtiof 
Gaunt. 

Bum. InBaftardie. 

M. I fcome thy words. . 

Hw». Make vp nofaCtious'number$,but euen in tnine ©w* 
perfon meete me at the Halt end of the grouc. 

Carl Heres my hand, I will. 

Kmt Why how now Lords? 

Card. Faith cofin Gloftcr, had notyourman caftofffo 
foon, we had had more fport to day,come with thy fword and 
buckler. 

Hum. Faith prieft ile fhaueyour crowne. 

Card. ProteCtor, protect thv felfe well. 

King The wind growes high,fo doth your color, lords. 
Enter one crying, a myracle . 

How now! now firra 3 what miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe vour grace,there is a man that came blind 
to faint Albons,and hath receiucd his fight at his forine. 

King Go fetch him hither, that we may glotifiethe Lord 
With him. 

Enter the Major of faint Albons.ani his brethren with mttfick*) 
bearing the man that had beene blind fetweene 
two in a chair e. 

Kino Thou happy man giuc God etcrnall praife* 

For he it is that thus hath helped thee, 
j umphrey Where waft thou borne? 
poore m?n At Barwickefir,m the North* 

Hum At n arwicke,and come thus far for help? 
po*re. Yea fir, it was told the in my fieepe, 

Thatfwcet faint Albons,fhould gme me my fight againe. 
Hum. What art thou lame too? 

C 2 per** 
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